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DOLLARS AND SCENTS. 


Clara: OH, JOHN! WHAT LOVELY FLOWERS! THEY LOOK AS IF THEY HAD JUST BEEN 
GATHERED. WHY, THERE’S A LITTLE DEW UPON THEM ! 

John (-omewhat embarrassed): DUE UPON THEM! NOT A CENT, CLARA, I ASSURE YOU, 
NOT A CENT: 
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here's Hope.” 


FES 
there's Life +t 
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ENT again. Our friends in society have kept up a very 
active performance ever since the horse show in 
November, and are doubtless even more enthusiastic over the 
season’s end than they were at its beginning. The strain of 
social enterprise in New York and Washington and the 
centres of fashion is intense, and it is very grateful to the 
rich and giddy to stop for a season and sit around. Now it 
will be Fortress Monroe and Florida for enfeebled fashion, 
while the incorrigibles will be making ready to run over for 


the London season. 
* * * 


HE President gets grateful acknowledgments from all 
sides for vetoing the Dependent Pension Bill. LIFE 
loves the veterans, and likes to see them thrive and multiply ; 
but the pension business has been overdone, and every one 
who is not an applicant, a claim-agent, or a congressman, 
knows it. As for the congressmen, they would pension Mark 
Twain's hero, who did not go to the war himself, but sent his 
wife’s relations. There is no discrimination about them 
whatever. 
* * * 
OME of our esteemed teetotal friends are after Dr. 
Howard Crosby because he does not think it sinful to 
drink wine. No more do we; and when LIFE and Dr. Crosby 
hold the same view on any subject, there is room for belief 
that they are right. Dr. Crosby is for high license and the 
mitigation of the saloon misery. The Prohibitionists and 
the Saloonists are both against him, and when those two 
factions agree upon any matter, it is safe to say that both are 
wrong. If anybody has any influence up at Albany he 
cannot do better than to throw it in favor of Dr. Crosby’s 
high license bill. It is the only feasible means of reducing 
the number of saloons. It will shut up hundreds of dives, 
and incidentally it will bring a great deal of money into the 
treasuries of the cities it affects. But the increased revenue 
from high license is of minor importance; the main thing 
is that it will restrain in some degree the competition in 
drunkard making. 
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EN THOUSAND DOLLARS is the price paid by 
Boston to Chicago for the privilege of hiring Mike Kelly 

to play baseball. Personally Michael is to receive $2,000 for his 
services, and $3,000 for his photograph (another instance of 
beauty being preferred to merit). Mike is king of the dia- 
mond, and Boston means to be king of clubs, if she has to 


pawn her culture to hire the requisite talent. 
* * * 


T is noised abroad in missionary circles that Missionary 
Hume is going back again to India to teach the Hindoos 
Christianity. Mr. Hume will be remembered as the merciful 
being who was not sure that the unenlightened Heathen went 
straight to Hell, but thought it possible that opportunities to 
take the other track were offered them after death. The 
American Board was immensely scandalized at the assurance 
of his suggestion, and declined for a long time to send him 
back to his work. Now the Prudential Committee, which 
had his case in hand, under strong pressure of public opinion, 
has consented to let him go back, on the understanding that 
his views of post-mortem probation are not positive, but 
merely hypothetical, and with the understanding that he will 


not say much about them. 
* * * 


OW many strikes like that of the coal-handlers will it 
take to disintegrate the Knights of Labor? Very few. 
The organization is so big and so loosely put together that 


too many fools come to the top. 
* * * 


ET us admire the Evening Post for the excellent licks 


it put in against the Pauper Pension Bill. 
* * * 


HEY say Mr. Parnell has Bright’s disease, is insane, 
and is generally disqualified for work; but we will not 
believe all that yet. It is a fact, though, that the Uncrowned 
One is not in good health, for which we are sorry. Emperor 
William continues to die from day to day as usual, but Mr. 
Hewitt is slowly getting better of his rheumatism. We are 
quite well, thank you, and so is ex-Secretary Manning. 
* * * 
CAREFUL compiler of statistics states that the total 
seating capacity of the New York churches is “not 
more than 350,000. The number of men in the city between 
eighteen and forty-five years of age, according to the most 
reliable information, is 353,107.” This will bring joy to the 
hearts of some of our friends, as explaining their motives in 
staying away. And there exist certain delicately organized 
creatures who prefer losing the pleasures of attendance to 


the consciousness of crowding others out. 
* * * 


HE few of our readers who may have chanced to survive 
the recent stroke of weather are herewith congratulated. 





FEBRUARY FACTS. 


HE United States Senate dis- 

cusses the Fisheries question, 

and decides to tell Canada she’s 
another. 

The Princess Louise manifests 
some displeasure at being known 
as the ‘‘ Maiden all for Lorne,” 
but her Imperial mother puts her 
soft pedal down and endeavors to 
deaden the discord, until the Lon- 
don organs are prohibited by law 
from echoing the peals of the Di- 
vorce Court. 

Philadelphia secures Mr. Mun- 
kacsy’s painting, ‘‘ Christ before 
Pilate,” for the Wannemacher Art 
and Dry Goods Association. 

Coal rises higher, and the strik- 
ers continue to strike, with little 
chance of hitting, and the maiden 
who has received no valentine 
prepares a few sealed proposals 
for next year. 
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IDYL OF THE SEASON. 
H, this is the season when valentine’s come, 
Brimming over with love or with hate ; 
One damozel’s happy, another’s made glum, 
When the postman doth toot at the gate. 





Some screeds are refulgent in paper and paste, 
And others cost only a penny, 

Depicting a siren with tapering waist, 
With lines that imply she’s not any. 


The office-boy now his employer doth score, 
And gleefully watches him fume, 

When regarding a portrait that’s eighty parts jaw, 
With a couplet foretelling his doom. 


The young and the old, all join in the fun, 
Drinking toasts to old Valentine’s ghost, 
To all ’tis most welcome—that is, except one, 
The poor mortal that carries the post. 
* * * 
E have frequently heard it said that Senator Edmunds 
is unduly fond of milk; and we fear he was much 
under its influence when he made use of that delightful 
metaphor: “Out of the frying-pan into the sea.” 
+ Ba * 
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TRAVELING ON HIS SHAPE. 
* * * 
LEXANDER OF RUSSIA is a dipsomaniac. 
This comes from an over indulgence in tallow 


candles. 
* * * 


T has been said that the Irish sweep everything before 
them. The creature who made the remark never could 


have had an Irish servant in his house. 
* * * 


The programme of the “Taming 


DALY PAPER: 
a of the Shrew.” 
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HEN one thinks of di Cesnola and a General, and 
then thinks of General di Cesnola, he comes to the 
conclusion that the Director of the Metropolitan Museum of 


Art is made up of unrelated parts. 
* * * 


TUDENT: A literal translation of Sze #tur ad astra 
is—this way to the Astor House. 
* * * 

ET us see. Wasn’t it somewhere about this season” of 

the year that a man named Washington, and claiming 

to be the uncle or some close connection of his country, was 


born ? 
* * * 


M® WATTERSON calls George William Curtis the 
Bunthorne to an Oscar Wilde Administration. 


Better call him the Bunthorne in the Republican flesh. 
* * * 


ee PORTER, of Yale University. is said 
to be writing a book, the topic of which has not yet 
been made known.—Pittsburgh Dispatch. 
If LIFE were in a betting mood, it would put dollars 
against buttons that the book is to be a disquisition on the 
Science of Baseball. 


* * 
N epidemic of Postal-Cardial meningitis is raging in 
Philadelphia. 


* * * 








R. EMIL PAUL, having eaten eighty-four quail in 
forty-two days, will now try to read the Philadel- 
phia Mews for twenty-six consecutive days, a feat that has 
never yet been accomplished by any living person. ' 
* * * 
- it be true that Mr. Vilas reads all the postal-cards that 
go through the United States mail, Mr. Cleveland owes 
it to the country to demand his resignation. 
* * * 
- HERE is a movement on foot to establish a Mrs. James 
Brown Potter Bureau of Information. 
* * * 
M RS. REBECCA FORBES STURGIS is writing a story 
entitled “ A Million Dollar Stake!” 
She is said to have derived her main incidents from Del- 


monico’s. 
* * ok 


iy our Albany legislators were as capable of making laws 

as they are of making hay, there would be less cause for 

complaint. 
* * * 

R. CLEVELAND said / fourteen times in the course 

of a recent address, and Queen Victoria made use of 

the expression “Me Luds and Gents” eighteen times when 








she opened Parliament. 

























TO MISTRESS PRUE. 
A VALENTYNE. 


O, Valentyne, unto ye Mayde 
Yt hath my Hearte in sore Distress, 

Bidd Her be not afrayde 

To tell me Yes. 












Tell Her of Fyckle Man, & say 
Yt I am all uncertayne, so 
- Yt, come another Day, 


4 5 ' ce She may say No. 
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More Fyshes are there in y¢ Sea 
Wherein to cast ye Hooke, I trow; 

& if she wolde catch Me— 

Then catch Me now! 
















Her Worshipper, 


Ye Idle Idyller. 
Feby 14, 1887. 

















A COMING STAR. ‘‘What! are you going to desert Mr. Bison ?” asked the reporter. 

PROBABLY IN TRAGEDY. ‘Well, yes; I’m afraid that’s about the size of it,” replied the 
Pony. ‘You see, William and I don’t get along well together. He 
is jealous of my abilitiesasa marksman, Perhaps you heard how I 
broke three boxes of glass balls last evening at one shot. I was loaded 
with a Cheyenne squaw, who inadvertently stuck a spur into my ribs, 
and I fired her off at short range. Besides breaking the balls it killed 
the lady, and as the Government charges the management four dollars 
for every damaged red man or woman, Buffalo took that as an excuse 
to get mad. My resignation was handed in immediately, to take effect 
after the London season.” 

‘* What parts do you expect to play next year ?” 

‘* Well, I can’t exactly say. I am to create an original part in a 
comedy Steele Mackaye is writing for me, and Mr. Rice has made me 
a flattering offer to give my celebrated imitation of Dixey and Nat 
Goodwin in the ‘ Heifer.’ Did you ever see me as Irving ?” 

The reporter expressed himself in the negative, but indulged the 

hope that Mr. Broncho would give him a private view. 
‘‘Why, certainly I will,”’ he replied, giving his mane a backward 
| toss and extending his nostrils slightly forward. 

‘* There!” he said, turning around and eyeing his visitor. ‘‘ This 
is my make up as 





T was immediately after the one hundredth performance of Mr. 
: Buffalo Bill’s Wild West Show that a reporter of LIFE called upon 
one of the Bucking Ponies for the purpose of eliciting a few items of 
bronchial information. 
The gentleman was found in his sumptuously furnished box stall 
smoking a cigar and toying gently with some fricasseed hay. He 
stniled pleasantly as he rose, and with much emfressement 

























































EXTENDED A HOOF OF WELCOME 


IRVING.” 


to the reporter, and stated how much he appreciated the attentions | 

of the dear people of the East, and how he longed for next season to | ‘‘ Capital!” said the reporter. ‘‘ Your front legs are the perfect 
come around, when he expects to appear before them in a full line of | counterpart of Irving’s, while the expression of your face is decidedly 
star parts, | that of Mathias in ‘ The Bells.’” 
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“‘T thought you'd recognize it,” said the Pony, joyously. .‘‘ You 
see,” he continued, ‘‘I have a mission in life. I’m a native born 
American Broncho, and I want to shame those Anglomaniacs out of 
their notions about everything English being the best. To do this I 
am getting my legs into training for the greatest effort of my life. 
With my front legs as Irving’s weak-kneed Ham/et and my hind legs 
as Booth’s sturdy but melancholy Dane, I hope to show these people 
how far superior the American is tothe Englishman. You see, next 
to ballet dancing, the role of Ham/et requires more expressive limbs 
than any part I know of, and it is in the intellectual qualities of the 
legs that Booth is immeasurably the superior of the two men.” 

‘* That certainly is a good idea,” said the reporter, ‘‘ and I sincerely 
trust that you will not only carry it out, but will remember that there 
are four dramatic critics on LIFE who would be pleased to give a review 
of your performances from the standpoint of Anglomaniac, Anglo- 
phobiac, Democrat and Mugwump.” 

** That will be very nice,” replied the Pony, with a smile. 
tend giving a performance for the critics of New York, and shall try 
to hire the State of New Jersey for the sake of accommodating them. 
Those who can’t get in can sit on the Brooklyn Bridge and look 
over, you know.” 

‘*Could you give a few points for the readers of LIFE on the science 
of Bucking?” 

‘With great pleasure,” replied the affable Broncho. ‘It is very 
simple and easily learned. If you will kindly step up on my back I'll 
teach you the whole thing in less than a minute. You may gather 
your points afterward.” 


“T in- 


‘* You’te very kind,” said the reporter, climbing on his host’s back. 

‘*Oh no, not at all,” replied the Broncho, quickly. ‘‘ Now, there 
are four motions, Ready?” 

The correspondent reluctantly expressed his readiness. 










‘* ONE,” 


‘*One,” said the Broncho,” gathering his hind legs beneath him, 
as the reporter assumed a.horizontal position. 








‘LIFE: 





‘“*Two,” he continued, raising himself 
to an angle of forty-five degrees, as is shown 
in Fig. B, while the correspondent reached 
out to remove a large horsefly from the top 





of his ear. lo 
‘‘ Three,” he ejaculated, with a sort of a ae, 
rocking-chair motion that caused the inter- ee. 
‘Pwo. 


viewer to lean slightly forward and pull 
his stirrups up higher, so that he could see how the land lay. 





‘“ THREE.” 


‘* And four,” said the Broncho, looking slyly around at hisfpupil, 
who, suddenly remembering an engagement at the hospital which 
demanded his immediate attention, was taking the 
shortest cut to the sidewalk through the second- 
story window on the north side of the garden. 

‘“Well,” yelled the Broncho after him. ‘I 
never saw a cowboy get through the motions 
quicker than you did. You literary fellows are 
smart, and if you'll come in and rehearse to-mor- 
row you'll be an accomplished Broncho steerer in 
less than a week.” 

But the reporter, not caring for a hearse of any 
kind, much less a rehearse, kept on his way, rejoic- 
ing that very little more than some of his valuable time had been killed 
by the interview. 





“AND FOUR.” 


Carlyle Smith. 


TO A CORRESPONDENT. 


SPIRING Artést: Your drawing came to hand this 
morning. In reply to your inquiries as to ink and 
paper, we think if you would use no ink on less paper and 


| would draw a $50,000 prize in the Louisiana Lottery, you 
would do better. 


* * a 


Too many bills spoil the surplus. 














Swish ! 


What beautiful weather! Just 
like spring. ° 

















Don’t know but it feels more 


Whash !! like fall, though, after all. 











PLEASANT 
NEWS. 


EFERRING to 

a matter of no 

special interest to the 

reader, a lady informed 

her husband that she 

had “changed her 
mind.” 

“ Well, I am glad of 
it,” he replied, and his 
manner displayed great 
satisfaction. ‘“ Whom 
did you swap with ?” 


SCRAPS. 


HE English lan- 
guage should be 
called a dead language. 
It has been murdered 
often enough. 


* * * 


IDDLEBERGER 
is said to be con- 
templating resigning 
from the Senate, be- 
cause his poverty sub- 
jects him to insult. 
We commend the 
Senator in this. He is 
the poorest Statesman 
we ever saw. 


* * * 


N English soldier 
complained bit- 

terly because he found 
a well-seasoned brier- 
root pipe in a can of 
American beef issued 
to him at Aldershot. 


TWO A. M. 


He expected a meer- Fond Wife: WHY, JOHN! YOU SAID YOU WERE GOING TO BISHOP’s PsYCHO-HYPNOTIC LECTURE. 
schaum. ; John: WELL, SHO A DID. GOT MESHMERIZHED. 


| 


WILL LIKELY BE DECLINED. | NO CAUSE FOR ALARM. 


HARLIE (fo his pretty cousin) : Here is a little story, | ¢¢ [ AM alarmed for the future of this country, Johnson.” 
Clara, that I have written for Badyland, and I wish | “ Why so, Briggs?” 
you would tell me what you think of it. | “Because of the rapid increase in population. Soon the 
PRETTY COUSIN (after reading the story): Where do | land will not support all the people.” 
_ you intend to send it ? “Nonsense! The medical colleges are now turning out 
CHARLIE: To the editor of Badyland. four thousand physicians yearly.” 
PRETTY COUSIN (dudbiously): Well, I’m afraid, Charlie, 


that he will find it too young for his publication. IT is said that Germany means. Bizzyness. 
























































THE N@ORN 


BEING A VIEW OF THE U. S.. NAVY AND THE CITY OF MRK Ta: 































































































yY OFMPRK TAKEN AFTER THE ARRIVAL OF A HOSTILE FLEET. 
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HE German Opera season has closed without any 

serious damage to the Metropolitan Opera House, and 

the mortality among the audiences has not been much greater 
than might have been expected. 

Herr Wagner has received his full share of attention from 
the company, and beyond a slight settling of the foundations 
on the Seventh Avenue side of the building, and a suspicion 
of a bulge on the south wall, the Opera House has seemed to 
stand it very well. With the addition of a few more iron gir- 
ders in salient points of the building, we see no reason why 
Wagner should not be given another season here, and if Herr 
D—rosch should decide to again present “ Tristan and Isolde,” 
“Die Walkiire” and “ Siegfried,” we are sure the New York 
opera lovers who find the music of “ Erminie” and the “ Mi- 
kado ” too heavy for pleasure, will be glad to assist in making 
the blow-out a financial success. The Editor would paren- 
thetically remark that the use of the term “ blow-out”’ in refer- 





ence to Wagner is not a resort to slang. It is the only punish- | 


ment that fits the crime. 

Among the successes of the season has been Goldmark’s 
opera of “ Merlin,” which received its initial performance before 
New York’s supremely critical boxholders, who manifested 
their approval by ceasing their conversation long enough to wit- 
ness the ballet and permit the occupants of orchestra chairs to 
observe that Fraulein Lehman was doing something beside 





gesticulate and open her mouth. Many of New York’s most | 
prominent sporting men say that the love scenes of Mer/in | 


surpass any Greco-Roman encounter ever seen in this city, | 


while the music is of so high an order that even the Germans | 


in the audience found it necessary to go out between the acts 
to get air. 

We hail with joy the announcement that “Faust ” will be 
given next season, and if Herr Von H—le will play the 
Mephisto to Herr Milde’s Faust?, it cannot fail to obtain the 
unqualified approval of the public. 


* * * 
BEN PLYMPTON ina bad play would be unendurable. 
He is an arrant poser, a consummate believer in him- 
self, and one of the most self-conscious men of whom the stage 
can boast. Yet in‘ Jack,” a charming little comedy-drama, by 
Mrs. Harry Beckett, which was produced last week at the Fifth 
Avenue Theatre, and had been previously seen at a single 
matinée, Mr. Plympton made a decided and undeniable hit. 
There are so few modern plays nowadays worth troubling 
about, that “Jack” is a pleasant surprise. It tells a quaint, 
pretty, decent little story, in a bright and piquant manner. 
There is nothing strikingly original about it, I am thankful 
to say. Originality at present seems to mean monstrosity. 





Mrs. Harry Beckett has managed her plot so carefully, and 
made such a judicious selection of the characters which are 
not absolutely essential to the play, that the work of the play- 
wright is forgotten. There are none of the disconnected scenes, 
the absurdly stagey exits and entrances, and the ridiculous 
irrelevance of some of the recent metropolitan productions. 
“Jack” tells the story of the love of two young men, Bo- 
hemians, for the girl who kept their house for them in a pla- 
tonic and sisterly manner. One of the youths becomes 
suddenly rich, deserts his friend and the girl whom he loved, 
and who loves him, and hies him to more aristocratic quarters 
than the dingy little house in Charlotte Street, Soho. The 
scene where the old friends are exchanged for the new, is ad- 
mirably contrived. Of course, the girl, when she is deserted, 
finds that she really loves the other man, who is there, ardent 
and amorous, to return her affection. Everything ends hap- 
pily and satisfactorily. Even the riches which had caused so 
much misery betake themselves to the right quarter. 

In the play are two amusing characters, which were very 
agreeably impersonated. Miss Josie Hall as Baby Blanche- 
magne was delightfully exaggerated, and Miss Virginia Bu- 
chanan as Lady Blanchemagne was equally laughable. Mr. 
Kent appeared as the bad, and Mr. Plympton as the good 
young man, while Miss Georgie Drew Barrymore was the 
fair maid around whom the play revolves. Alan Dale. 

* * * 
N Saturday evening, February 26, Mr. Van der Stucken 
is to bring out a new and undoubtedly interesting 
work, “ The Trojans in Carthage,” by Hector Berlioz. With 
Mr. Van der Stucken’s able orchestra, a chorus of selected 
voices, and assisted by well-known soloists, it is safe to pre- 
dict a most successful event. 

















5 
Oger 
American Traveler: WELL, I HAVEN’T FORGOTTEN ANYTHING. 
THE AXE IS HANDY, FIRE EXTINGUISHERS CN HAND, AND I HAVE A 
SAW AND MONKEY-WRENCH IN MY SATCHEL. MY ADDRESS IS IN 
MY FIREPROOF CARD-CASE. NOW I CAN TAKE A SMOKE. 
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OPERATIC. 


Mrs. K.: HARK, MR. LOUD! WHAT zs THAT NOISE ? 


ONE CAN HARDLY HEAR ONE’S SELF TALK. 


Mr. L.: IT IS NOTHING, I ASSURE YOU, BUT THE SINGERS. 


SMALL WONDER. 
~SOUNTRYMAN (cn the gallery of the Stock Exchange): 
How much does it cost, mister, to do business down 

there ? 

MISTER: The seats, I think, are worth about thirty thous- 
and dollars. 

COUNTRYMAN (fetching his breath ) : Gosh, I don’t won- 
der most of ’em stand up. 


| a cpenag has got a new enterprise on hand which may 

cost her more than the Panama Canal. It is to find 
out whether Boulanger or Bismarck is the best man. Con- 
sidering that Bismarck is a ¢ertainty and that Boulanger is 


only a possibility, Lesseps’ ditch seems the better investment. | 


HER INVITATION. 


] N the parlor they were sitting— 
Sitting by the firelight’s glow, 

Quickly were the minutes flitting, 
Till at last he rose to go. 


With his overcoat she puttered, 
From her eye escaped a tear — 
‘* Must you go so soon?” she muttered, 
‘* Won't you stay to breakfast, dear?” 
Tom Masson. 


| ISS FLORA McFLIMSY, whose wardrobe is always 
| supplied with “nothing to wear,” wears it at the 


opera. And, hang it all, brothers, it’s becoming to her. 

















WHY NOT 


BE PREPARED FOR ACCIDENTS AND HAVE YOUR MATTRESS READY 
TO BE CARRIED HOME ON ? 


A SAD CASE. 
DESPATCH to the Zzmes from Vincennes, 


child. He refused to partake of food in any form, and all 


night lay on an iron bed tossing under the tortures of mind | 


and body. 

What a sad, sad case of remorse this is! 
pathies are aroused by this picture of mortal woe! Whata 
pity it is that Mr. Hollingsworth did not weep like two chil- 
dren, and toss three nights on four iron beds, with the tortures 
of five bodies and six minds before he embezzled once! 

It is a flaw in Nature’s ways that remorse comes after 
and not before we fall into evil. Let us boycott Nature. 

Flowers for Mr. Hollingsworth may be sent to the Indiana 
States Prison. 


T seems that Tennyson was wrong in putting the strength 

of the famous Light Brigade at six hundred men. About 
a thousand survivors of the charge have died in the last five 
years. 





ULLNESS under the eyes denotes language, say the 
phrenologists, 
when they go courting. 





committees should bear this in mind. 


| tion of my wife. 





| B ? 
ind., | rowne 


says: When the verdict sentencing ex-Treasurer | 
Hollingsworth to the Penitentiary for three years on the | 
charge of embezzlement was read in court he cried like a | 


How our sym- | 


Young men should remember this | 
| SCHOOL TEACHER, AND—AND—WELL—CANADA’'S FULL NOW. 


VERSES WITH A VALENTINE. 


CANNOT send you in this iron time, 
A dainty lace and paper thing, 
With wreaths of roses and a pretty rhyme 
Of love, devotion and the wedding-ring ; 


And Cupid's self imprinted on the page, 
In varied colors, in suggestive way, 
With bow and arrows, relics of an age 
We laugh at and despise in this stern day. 


Lace paper’s out of style, and quite passée 

Are tinsel roses, while the rhymes themselves 
Are in our mother’s albums, laid away 

With school-girl fancies on forgotten shelves. 








And Cupid’s self can never claim a thought, 
Nor all the symbols that his worship deck ; 
Love, nowadays, is not won but bought: 
I’ll send you for your Valentine—a check ! 








. ~ list of household hints contains this: “Salt in 
the whitewash will make it stick better.” Investigating 








AGGRAVATING ENOUGH. 

M ISS DOOLITTLE (who zs deaf, but won't acknowledge 
zt to Mr. Browne) : “ How is your family, Mr. Browne?” 
MR. BROWNE: All quite well, thank you, with the excep- 
She was out in the rain the other day, and 
got quite wet; the result was a very severe cold on her lungs, 
which we feared would end in congestion, but she is conva- 

lescent now.” 
Miss DOOLITTLE: Indeed! 










So glad. And how is rs. 

































CANADA’S FULL OF ’EM. 
No, SIR! YOU CAN’T HAVE MY DAUGHTER, AND THAT SETTLES IT! 
WILL YOU TELL ME WHY, SIR? I AM HER EQUAL IN EVERY WAY, 


AND STAND WITH A GOOD REPUTATION. 
THAT’s IT! THAT’S IT! YOU’RE A BANK TELLER, AND A SUNDAY- 
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WHO IS SHAKESPEARE? 


STORY was told me to-day by one who is a force in Colorado 

politics, on ex-Senator Tabor, almost as interesting as the night- 
gown story told on Colorado’s ex-legislator, when he was filling some- 
body’s unexpired term in the Senate. The fame of Tabor’s Opera 
House at Denver is world-wide, and when Mr. Tabor determined to 
build a theatre at Leadville he announced that he would have one 
built that would make his former effort at Denver look like a shed. 
He loudly asserted that he would knock the earth out, especially in the 
decorations, in the Leadville home of Thespis. He sent to Italy for 
the decorator, and did not go inside the Leadville structure until the 


5 


Italian sent him word that he would like his opinion. Mr. Tabor went | 


in company with the artist, and, after careful scrutiny, expressed him- 
self as quite satisfied. 

‘*But tell me,’ quoth Mr. Tabor, ‘‘what man you are making 
famous by putting his portrait up there ?” 

‘* Why, that is a very true presentment of Shakespeare,” replied 
the artist. 

‘* Who is he ?” asked the ex-miner. 

‘* Why, the great dramatist, of course, and not only the greatest 
playwright, but the greatest bard as well.” 

‘* Well, he may have been a big fellow, but I never heard that he 
did much for Leadville. Just paint him out of that and paint me in.” 
And Mr. Tabor’s portrait overlooks the auditorium.—Zx. 


‘Is it possible to teach girls how to whistle ?” asks an exchange. 
It is, if you will only leave them alone after they get their lips puckered 
up.—Burlington Free Press. 


The word ** LOWELL” appears in CAPITAL 
letters in the back of Lowell, Wilton, and Body- 
Brussels, at every repeat of the pattern. Look 
carefully to the trade-marks and be sure you get 
the genuine LOWELL carpets. 


For nearly Half a Century 


LOWELL CARPETS 


Have been acknowledged to be the > | 


BEST. & 


The grade has never been lowered, and = 


Ju 


“LIFE: 


| 


113 


STEERING A CHICAGO MAN. 

A stout man of consequential mien walked into a New York saloon 
near Pine Street, and depositing on the floor a valise marked ‘*C, J. 
Chicago,” said to the barkeeper. 

‘*T want a glass of hot bullion.” 

‘* Sorry, we don’t keep it,” said the barkeeper, but you can get it 


around in Wall Street at the Assay Office ; ask for Mr. Jordan.” 








‘“‘T will, thank you,” said the Chicago man, and he picked up his 
valise and went out into the rain.— New York Sun. 

WIFE (/our a.m.) : I should think you would be ashamed to hear 
the cocks crow on your way home. 

HUSBAND: ’Fi went t’ bed (hic) five o'clock, I’d crow too. 
the kind o’ rooster I am.—Puck. 

City MAN: What the blazes is the matter with that hen ? 

FARMER : Nothing; she has just laid an egg. 

City Man: Great Scott! One would suppose she ,had laid the 
foundation of a brick block.—Boston Courter. 


That’s 


FRIENDLY CHAT. 
CLARA: I understand that Mr. Fetherly paid me a very pretty 
compliment to-day ? 
ETHEL: Yes? What was it? 
CLARA: He said that among the most beautiful young ladies at 
the party was Miss Clara Smith. 
ETHEL (with a cough): Yes, I noticed you among them.—New 
York Sun. 
NO FUN IN HIM. 
MAMMA: What’s the matter, Bertie? I thought you’d stay and 
play with Tommy Carroll all the afternoon. : 
BERTIE: Tommy ain’t got no fun in him. 
Mama: He hasn’t ? 
BERTIE: No; we was playin’ house, and every time I hit him with 
the whip he yelled. I don’t want a cry-baby around me.— 77a-Bi7ts. 


IKRAKAUER, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
Habit Maker and Hatter, 

19 East 21st Street, New York, 

and NEWPORT, 


«< we Also LONDON 
the Company unhesitatingly challenge com- v a OLICITS an inspec- 
parison with the production of any manu- COPVRIGETED. S tion from his Lady 
facturer in the world. x = Patrons of his novelties 
Sold by all First-class Dealers. CELEBRATED HATS for GOWNS, COATS, 
The Lowell Ingrains are wound upon a hollow AND ULSTERS, etc., for 


stick, which the U. S. Superior Court decided to be 
a valid trade-mark. The public are thereby thor- 
oughly protected against deception. 


LADIES’ 


ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 


NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


the ensuing season, im- 
ported from the leading 
houses in Europe. La- 
= dies who favor me with 
ma, their patronage can be 
| } assured that my estab- 
“ lishment will, as hereto- 

fore, sustain its reputa- 









Lundborgs 
Perfume 


SPR G 


EDENIA. 


Lundbords 
Rhenish Cologne. 


Delicious! 


BARNEY& BERRY. 


FIELD MASS. 
t FREE 








Absolutely Pure! 
The Cibils Company, New York. 


CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up‘ worn-out 


tion for taste, style, 
workmanship and per- 
fect fit. 

All mail orders prompt- 
ly attended to. A per- 
fect fit guaranteed with- 
out personal attendance. 





ao 







KIMBALL’S SATIN 


BEEF £4 fee) Straight Cut Cigarettes. 
PXTRACTS | b/ - People of refined taste who 


desire exceptionally fine cig- 
Nutritious! | 


acettes should use only our 

Straight Cut, put up in satin 
, packets and boxes of ros, 20s, 
508, andioos. 14 Prize Medals 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 





nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 


56 Wust estH Street. New York. 





For Sate sy Druacists, or Matt, $1.00. 
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for the ensuing 


Ker -Pnowns 
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Puitao‘a, Pa. 
U.S. A. 


ESTABLISHED 1822, 


JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 


Tailors & Importers, 


Wo. 436 Sirth Avenue, 


Ladies’ Department, 
Bo, Fete avenue, } Hew Work. 


AMUSEMENTS. 
EDEN MUSEE, 23d St., bet. sth & 6th Aves., 


Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. 
Great ores of Benjamin Constant’s Famous _ 
oem OF CONSTANTINOPL 
MUNCZI LAJOS 
And Prince Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. 
Concerts from 3 to 5 and 8 to 11. 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS. CHILDREN 25 CENTS. 
_Ayezs, THE MystiryinG Cuess AUTOMATON, AJEEB. 


DALY’S THEATRE.—Every Night, 8.15. 


TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


** A popular triumph. "—Herald. 
“ The senses charmed,’’— 7imes. 
** Delight and astonishment.’’—Commercial. 


MATINEES, SATURDAY AT 2. 


“COTTAC ES AT SARATOC A. 


For all information as to Saratoga Real Estate apply to 


LESTER BROTHERS, 
Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 
To i injurious tight lacing many of ‘the ills of suffering 
womankind is, with truth, attributable; yet, many society 
leaders owe their recent noticeable improved form to the 
skill of a corsetiére who makes the systematic graduation of 
stays her peculiar study. 
contributes comfort, and, by her system of gradually read- | 


justing superfluous flesh , reduces redundancy, lengthens the | - 


waist, and prepares for the modiste the correct-shaped and | 
flexible frame upon which to build the outer dress. Miss | 


T. Scuneiwer, of No. 274 Sixth Avenue, receives the | 


distinction of accomplishing all that the above indicates, 
and her numerous patrons pronounce her corsets*he acme 
of perfection, comfort and elegance. 





REDFERN © 


Ladies’ Tailor. 


that they are now prepared to show their 


Season. 


SWELL “No. I (pr etending to mistake for an | usher 
a rival whom he sees standing in evening dress at the 
cloak-room door of a theatre): Ah! Have you a pro- 
gramme ? 

SWELL NO. 2 (egual to the occasion) : Thanks, my 
man; got one from the other fellow.”"—New York 
Tribune. 

HE: I beg your pardon, Miss, but I don’t admire 
your last name. 

SHE: Great heavens, man, haven’t I done every- 
thing in my power to change it ? Must I knock a man 
down with a club ?— Washington Critic. 

“ R-r-r-r-r” ‘‘Hello ; Central!” ‘‘ Hello; what num- 
ber?” ‘*How much is a telephone worth?” ‘‘ Tele- 
phones are not sold. They are simply rented.” ‘‘I 
don’t want to buy one. I just want to know how 
much I would have to pay if mine got smashed by 
some accident.” ‘*Oh! I don’t know, about $40, I 
think. Have you a bet?” ‘‘No; I have an axe.” 
‘* R-r-r-r-r.”—Detroit Free Press. 





GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 
6o JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 





COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


-LIFE- 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 

Will hold 2 numbers. Mailed to any part 
of the United States for $1. 

Address office of - LIFE - 1155 Broanwav, N. Y. 


CATARRH p{s'ietaertacn 8 Co., Newark NJ. FREE 





AND & 
CELESTINS ve 
GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 


IIAUTERIVE 





The accuracy with which she fits, 


SPRING SEASON, 1887. 


The Messrs. REDFERN have the honor to announce to their Lady patrons 


ORIGINAL DESIGNS FOR GOWNS AND COATS 


These will be found in every respect worthy 
of the reputation of the AZaison REDFERN. 

A large consignment of New Cloths, mainly from Styles and 
Colorings supplied by the Messrs. REDFERN, have just been received 
from the most eminent English and Scotch manufacturers. 


~ 210 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK, 
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“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidney 


HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and — 





NE’ 
On 

T 

An attrac 


sient visi 


ORCUT’ 





. WANTED ( ne ag FREE) F BA 
for Dr t’s beautiful 
Hiertrice Soraste Brushes, 
No risk, quick sales. Territory given, satis. 
Dr. SCOTT, 843 B’way, N.Y. 


ACENT! 


Belts, Etc. 
faction guaranteed. 


ONE should F AIL to examine the 
merits of the 


IMPERIAL BURNER, 
which gives the most brilliant and per- 
fect light produced by any Lamp 
known. 

On exhibition, lighted, in a selection 
of Lamps specially imported this season 
b 


y 
BENNETT B. SCHNEIDER, 


37 Park Place, New York. 
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The best satisfaction guaranteed, or you 
can have your money returned, 








PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE LEATHER, FOR IT 
CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. J 


- HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL,+- 
AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 


Bottle contains double quantity, Use no other 
GEO. H. WOOD & CO., Manuiacturers, Beste, 









pm 
J WILUAMS 
a 
RAVELERS 
,. FayoRITE 
\QHAVINe Stick 





" 
| Price, 25c. AM, HEADQUARTERS, 46 if RA N.Y. 





4 UDSON’S “Indestructible” ENGLISH MARKING INK 


Will not injure the most delicate fabrics. A stretcher for holding 
clothing while marking, given freeto every purchase'r. NO HEAT, 




































NEWPORT NEWS, VA. WHAT IT WAS THAT AILED HER rer. Berens a 


Doctor: ‘ Your heart is in a normal condition.” 


On Hampton Roads, near Old Point Comfort. Nervous Old Lady: ‘‘Goodness! And is it fatal ?” 
Doctor: ‘‘ Its beat is iambic.” Old Lady: ‘‘It is just 
THE HOTEL WARWICK. dreadful.” Doctor: ‘‘Were it trochaic, or even Towet Soaps: 
* anattractive first-class Winter Resort for families and tran- spondiac”— Old Lady: ‘‘ Doctor, don’t keep me in “You have demonstrated that a fer/ectly pure 
n 


Send for illustrated pamphlet to C. B. | this horrible suspense. Give me some medicine at soap may be made. I, therefore, —— aeons 





secu -— oe Broadway, New York, or to once.” Doctor: ‘ My dear, there’s nothing the ae oe Sees 08 the me La We A oer 
| matter with your heart.” Old Lady : ‘Oh! there isn’t? soap ain po adulterated jan BPR 
J. R. SWINERTON, Manager, | Why didn’t you say so, then ?”—AHarper's Bazar. 
Hotel Warwick, — News, Va. AN English author exclaims: ‘‘ But the charming 
* A ee Venus of Miloisdead.” Yes, stone dead.—New York 
Graphic. 





rly GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


a A K i= R’ ss | I caught her hands: ‘ Now listen, Nannie, 
Why is it, dear, you sweeter grow?”’ 
She said, and laughed, “ It’s cae oe 


Wisi sities Gee,| ™ “The most powerful work of creative 


from which the excess of Oil has been 


removed. It has three times the strength | litepature that has come from Boston in years. 


of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 

or Sugar,and is therefore far more eco- | | | | The author touches the height of dramatic 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. : 

It is delicious. nourishing, strengthening, | intensity. . . . Fascinating bits of description 


asily digested, and ad bly adapted | . 
oy Bho gg peer oe pena on of the stubborn old Puritan town,’ says ‘‘The 


health. | State," of BYNNER’S new romance of Colonial 
















Is made from the choicest quality 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. | Massachusetts, entitled of stock, and contains a LARGE 


PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 


= I, BAKER 6 ‘| 00, Dorchester, Mas., Agnes Surriage. Toi Bath and Taletiee for | 


tiful ‘ : Boe 








‘| — =F, D. KAHN & CO.,=== 


56 West Twenty-Third Street, 


ARE OFFERING COVERT COATS, | 


» (Made of Carr’s Treble-milled Meltons and Kerseys, with lap or strap seams, all 
nw shades, Ecru, Tans, Browns, Heliotrope, Military Blue, Green, Black, lined with 
pire dye silk or satin, at $25.00, sold at paneer $55.00 and $65.00 elsewhere. 
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i. ‘D. KAHN & CO., 56 WEST 23d STREET. 


| HEADQUARTERS FOR | 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 

‘““OLD CROW”? AND HERMITAGE, | 

| 

| 





Cavanagh, ‘Sandford & Co., 
Merchant Tazlors 


and Importers, 


| SOUR MASH. 


Sold absolutely pure, uns ened, lored. 
| Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 
} Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

PR lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and 


H. B. KIRK & CO., | Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 
m PHYSICAL i % 16 East 


ath St, and 713 5th Ave., N.Y. City. Prof 69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST., 
D. L. Dowp, Wm. Blaikie, sake! of “How AND 9 WARREN STREET. 


to Get Strong,” says of it; “‘I never saw an, 
other I liked half as well.” ESTABLISHED 1853. 


TRAVELERS rene eon 


SEND description on of F yourself, with rsc., for complete writ- 
or those who shave themselves at home are invited to try ten ea of your future life, etc. 


5 . M. Gerr, Port Homer, » Jefferson Co., Ohio, 
| WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK ae oes 
- x CORPU LEAN 
Patan; , An exquisite Soap, producing a rich, mild lather that will not dry on the face while ~—T0 LADIES! @ is a Safe, Permanent and 
[TRAWELERS | shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar of Roses. Each stick enclosed in a turned Healthful Flesh Reducer—Ten to Fifteen Pounds a Month. 
FAVORITE! wood case, covered with red leatherette. The most elegant article of the kind ever NO POISON. Abvipo-MALENE never fails to per- 
Napesne “/ 2 offered to the public. SE AUT the Buat and Form. Non-injurious. 








pe “HOME. E EXERCISER “ * fon Brain -Workers and 

Sedentary People. Geutiemen, Ladies, and Youths; the 

Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium, Takes up 

but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, scientific, 

durable, an Send for circular. “Home 
ScHoo: 


16 West 23d STREET, 






MAKERS OF 












of F. and F secured to every Lady 

A MOST ACCEPTABLE HOLIDAY GIFT using E! 1 AS Salar ey Unenoelied in America for re- 

to a gentleman who shaves, Obtain it of your Druggist, or send 25 cents in stamps to moving Skin Btomidaes, views Worms, (Rtas entn) prem 

Pock-Marks, etc. Send . (stamps or silver) for rticulars, 

TEE TT. B. WiITTIAMS CopD., ustimontata Giindare. cn, ty Makeaeainds Medien 
GLASTONBURY, CONN articlgwanted. € hichester Chemien! Co., 





Manufacturers for 50 years of “‘GENUINE YANKEE ” and other celebrated ‘Shaving Soavs. 2815 Madison Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 





DECK 


BROTHERS’ 


ER 


MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 


_ 3 Union Square, N. Y. 


D 


ELBECK- 


EXTRA DRY and 








Procurable Everywhere. 
*e10YMAIOAY O[QVINIOIg 


a SANTO ana Wats MRD ANTAL ED 
. a 


We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 

WE EXCEPT NONE. 


E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 


53, 55 and 57 Beaver Stréet. 


Aenold, 
Constable & Co. 


Evening Dress Fabrics. 


MOUSSELINE SOIE, 


EMBROIDERED NETS, GRENADINES 


White and Colored Crepes, 
SILKS, SATINS, 


GOLD AND SILK BROCADES, ETC. 


edroah voy & 19th St. 





INFANTILE LOVELI NESS. 


No mother who loves her children, who takes pride in 
their beauty, purity and health, and in bestowing upon 
them a child’s greatest inheritance—a skin without 
blemish, and a body nourished by pure blood—should 
fail to make trial of the Curicura REMEDIES. 

Cuticura, the great skin cure, and CuTicura 
Soap, an exquisite skin beautifier, prepared from it, 
externally, and Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new blood 
purifier, internally, are a speedy, wholesome and 
infallible cure for every species of torturing, dis- 
figuring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the 
skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair, from pimples 
to scrofula. 

Have just used your Curicura REMEDIES on one of 
my girls, and found it to be just what it is recom- 
mended to be. My daughter was all broken out on 
her head and body, and the hair commenced to come 
out. Now she is as smooth as ever she was, and 
she has only used one box of CuTicura, one cake 
of Cuticura Soap, and one bottle of CuTicura 
Resotvent. I doctored with quite a number of 
doctors, but to no avail. I am willing to make 
affidavit to the truth of the statement. 

GEORGE EAST, Macon, Mich. 


Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, soc.; Soap, 
25c.; RESOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the PotrerR 
DruG aNnD CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 

G2 Send for ‘‘ Howto Cure Skin Diseases,”’ 
pages, 50 illustrations, and roo testimonials. 


BABY'S 
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Skin and Scalp preserved and “beautified by 
Cuticura MgEpIcaTED Soap. 





My little son, aged eight years, has been afflicted 
with Eczema of the scalp, and at times a great portion 
of the body, ever since he was two years old. It 
began in his ears, and extended to his scalp, which 
became covered with scabs and sores, and from which 
a sticky fluid poured out, causing intense itching and 
distress, and leaving his hair matted and lifeless, 
Underneath these scabs the skin was raw, like a piece 
of beefsteak. Gradually the hair came out and was 
destroyed, until but a small patch was left at the back 
of the head, My friends in Peabody know how my 
little boy has suffered. At night he would scratch his 
head until his pillow was covered with blood. I used 
to tie his hands behind him, and in many ways tried 
to prevent his scratching;,but it was no use, he 
would scratch. I took him to the hospital and to 
the best physicians in Peabody, without success. 
About this time, some friends, who had been cured 
by the Cuticura RemeEptEs, préVailed upon me to 
try them. I began to use them on the rsth of January 
last. In seven months every particle of the disease 
was removed. Not a spot or scab remains on his 
scalp to tell the story of his suffering. His hair has 
returned, and is thick and strong, and his scalp as 
sweet and clean as any child’s in the world. I wish 
all similarly afflicted to know that my statement is 
true and without exaggeration. 


CHARLES McKAY, Peabody, Mass. 





PIMPLES: black-heads, chapped and oily skin pre- 
vented by Curicura MEDICATED Soap. 





ESTABLISHED i80l. 


Barry's 





* VIN BRU 

MARE CHALE-BRUT 

TOBOGGANING nub nau ESTA 
- 

The most fascinating of Winter Sports. Use the 
celebrated PROCTOR TOBOGGAN, which for 
strength, finish and speed excels all others. Discount 
to clubs. Send for circular. 


NEW YORK BICYCLE CO. ACENTs, 


PARMS 38 Park Place. 


on James River, Va. in Claremont 
» 


Tricopherous Of 
THE HAIR. aad 


| 
Words cannot describe the gloss, the silki- | 
ness, the luxuriziice, the flowing, wavy beauty | 


Roosevert y Howtann - 
55457 BEAVER St 
SOLE AGENTS TOR 


NY 


Colony. Illustrated Circular Free. | 


of the Hair that is dressed daily with this | 
J. F. MANCHA, Claremont, Va. 


| matchless preparation. 
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